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A Basket Ball Gane 


A half hour before time for the game to begin, people were 
swiftly gathering in the Brickston gymnasium. Many townsmen 
were there, but the crowd was composed mostly of  Brickston 
academy student, come to witness one of the season’s most 1m- 
portant basketball games, between their team and the one from 
Redville High school. 

Their natural interest in the event had been greatly increased 
by the eloquent speeches of the yell-master during the past week. 
They had come out tonight with the determination to help their men 
win if men can be helped to win by the chee1ing and encouragement 
of their comrades. 

No one of them had this resolution more thoroughly in mind 
than Daphne Dickson, who came with Cousin Margaret from Red- 
ville, and her brother, Frank. Her resolution had grown stronger 
since the arrival of Cousin Margaret, who seemed so confident of 
success for her school. 

Frank had protested when she proposed going so early, but 
Daphne insisted for reasons she would not state. The fact is, she, 
herself, did not know exactly why she wished to come then, unless 
it was because she wanted to see the players as soon as they ap- 
peared, and speak with one of them, perhaps. 

Tt is said that a smiting makes an individual restless. This may 
have been the cause of Daphne's uneasiness tonight. She did not en- 
gage in the lively conversation with Frank and Margaret, nor did she , 
converse with anyone else. But, with her eyes centered on a vacant 
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spot on the opposite wall, she sat nervously winding up and un- 
winding her pennant. 


‘Really, I wonder if the team could lose on that account,” she 
said, half aloud; but no one answered the question. It was lost in 
the noisy hum of voices around her. 

It would serve her right if the team did lose, she told herself. 
Yes, it would serve her right. She had been cruel to Dick. He had 
declared he could not work half so hard when he knew she felt as 
she did toward him. 

Now, if Dick did not work hard as he had always done, how 
was is possible for the boys to win? She felt sure they would be 
perfectly helpless without him. It was he who had saved the game 
at Clinton, he who had fought so valiantly at Jefferson town, he who 
had—caused the defeat at Merrilville? 

No, it was not. though she had told him so at the time. Poor 
Dick! ungrateful Daphne! To tell a boy, and especially one like 
Dick, that he was the cause of a defeat which affected his friends, 
and that he didn’t seem to care for the honor of the school. If she 
could only see him a moment before the game she might tell him 
she had not meant those cruel words. ; 

“Daphne, you do look queer,’ said Margaret. “You must be 
puzzling over a geometry theorum.” 

Daphne started, then she smiled, “No, I’m not,” she said. “It’s 
worse than geometry.” 


Margaret declared she must know about it, but forget her dec- 
laration immediately. The Redville players were entering the 
room. She waved her pennant and shouted. “Cousin Margaret is 
absurdly lightminded,” was Daphne's inward conviction. ‘She 
might let her yell-squad do the cheering. They're yelling so loud 
now that one can’t think coherently.” 


“See, Daphne, that tall man there is our center,” said Margaret, 
pointing to a herculean figure among the Redvillites. “He's a per- 
fect dear, Daphne! They say he has never found an equal.” 

“He'll find his equal tonight,” promptly answered Daphne. “I’m 
sure you'll think so by the time Dick Morley gets done with him.” 
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The Brickston men were now entering. Daphne was in per- 
fect sympathy with the vell-quad, but she did think they called too 
much attention to themselves. The players looked at them and neg- 
lected everyone else. But she soon forgot her sentiments on light- 
minddness, and letting the yell-bunch do the yelling. She did not 
realize it until Frank told her she was enthusiastic enough. 

The whistle blew. Dick Morley advanced toward the tall cen- 
ter from Redville, They shook hands and placed themselves in 
position. 

Daphne's heart beat violently. She clutched Frank's sleeve. 
“They will win, won't they, Frank?” she said. 

“I’m afraid they will, Daphne,” was his unencouraging reply. 

“Of course we will,’ 
Everyone of them is expert, especially our center, he is by far—’ 


‘said Margaret.. ‘‘We have a superior team. 


“A weaker man than Dick,” said Daphne warmly. 


“You can’t get Morley off your mind, can you?” and Frank 
smiled in a big brother's knowing fashion. 


“Haven't Ia right to think of him tonight? The success of this 
game depends on him,” she retorted. “He is the best man in 
our town.” , 

“Yes, and holds the best place in your heart, Daphne.” 

“Why is Frank so disposed to ease tonight?” she thought. 
“He doesn't care at all for one’s feelings.” She turned her face from 
him toward the players. 

How earnestly they were fighting! They were a brave team, 
she thought, but none of the rest could equal the center. He was 
always near the ball, doing excellent work. His attention seemed 
lost to everything but the game How sincerely she joined with the 
yell-squad when they gave nine rahs for Morley. 

The first half of the game ended with a score of ten and twelve 
in favor of Redville. 

How dejected Daphne felt. She tried not to listen to Mar- 
garet’s exultant remarks. With her lips tightly compressed and a 
look of stern defiance in her eyes, she sat watching the vacant spot 
an the opposite wall again. 
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“Cheer up, Daphne,” said Frank. “That score is not so dis- 
couraging; the boys may win yet.” 

“Your men will not win yet!” said Margaret. “I tell you they 
can’t do it. When a half dozen men like our center combine in a 
team there is no defeating them!” 

“Oh, bother your center,” sneered Daphne.” You. seem 1 
think him simply ideal.” 

“Well, I don’t praise him any more than you do that center 
of your’s, Dick, or what you call him.” 

“Girls can quarrel over nothing easier thar anyone I ever 
saw.” was Frank’s soothing remarks. “See, the men are coming 
back again. They are not as antagonistic as you girls are.” 


Daphne forgot the quarrel. She fastened her eves upon the 
Brickston center. He turned and saw her glance. His eyes 
brightened. She did hope he understood that she admired his 
playing tonight. 


When the game began again Daphne’s hopes began to brighten. 
She forgot everything but the game and Dick. Dick was playing 
such a good game. She knew he would bring victory to the team. 
How active he seemed! Even now he was vigorously working, 
first with one hand, then with the other, to get the ball from that 
much-admired center from Redville. 


A quick movement back and downward on the part of the Red- 
ville man sent Dick sprawling on the floor. 


“Stand up.” called some of the Redville rooters. 


Daphne clenched her fists. It was cruel trickery to hurt Dick, 
she thought. She turned-a menacing look upon those who had 
taunted him. Margaret saw her and giggled.., 


From that’time. on it seemed that fate was against the Brick- 
ston men. With their best player gone and the score in their op- 
ponent’s favor, how could they keep up their spirit? 


It seemed to Daphne that the basket was bewitched. No mat- 
ter how well the Brickston men played the ball just wouldn't go into 
the basket. 
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“Oh, Frank,” she cried; “can’t they get a better man than that 
to take poor Dick’s place? I’m just afraid every minute that the 
time will be up and have us defeated.” 

“Don't worry, Daphne,” he said; “we can’t help if it does.” 

“But we must help it! Our men must win.” She gazed about 
the room as though in quest of someone who could save the game. 

“There’s Dick!” she cried. 

Dick was there to resume his place in the game. 

The Brickston spectators were wild with excitement. Two 
field baskets had been made since Morley’s re-entrance. The yell 
squad was thundering his name so loudly that the very walls and 
ceiling seemed to tremble in awe of it. 

A third field basket was made! The pistol shot was_ heard. 
Brickston had won! 

People crowded to the center of the room to shake the hands 
of the victors. 

Margaret, as soon as the game ended, glanced at the score- 
board, then hurried away to join her schoolmates without saving 
good-bve to Frank and Daphne. 

Daphne rose and clapped her hands exultantly, then san‘ into 
her seat again. Someone was pressing through the crowd toward 
her. She heard Frank say, “Well, Morley, old boy, you're a brick,” 
and Dick stood before her. She could do nothing but give him her 
hand and murmur faintly, “I knew you'd win.’—T. G. 
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A Visit from President Clif 


Historically considered, the Indian of Central America is an 
interesting study. So also, are his compatriots, the Chiapas flea and 
the Tabascan wood-tick. Archeologists are inclined to assign the 
origin of all three to the same period, but just where this period 
fits into ancient history ts still an unsolved preblom. And not only 
are they allied by a contemporaneous origin, but also by propinquity, 
so that it is impossible to study one of them without becoming more 
or less acquainted with the others. We must conclude, therefore, 
that Pres. Cluff, in obtaining such an intimate knowledge of the 
Indian, must also have come into occasional contact with the other 
members of the trio. . But this, of course, is unimportant. 

To further his chosen line of study, Pres. Cluff has forgone the 
many comforts and advantages of civilized society, and has placed 
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himself in a position to collect “first hand” invaluable data concern- 
ing the traditions and customs of the Indian. And we are certain 
that his efforts will be productive of important discoveries, possess- 
ing, as he does, an excellent equipment jor this work. We were 
glad to welcome him back into our midst again, and only regret 
that his stay could not have been longer. 


Spring 


“Old Sol” ts well on his journey northward, and in spite of an 
occasional bluster everything is beginning to thaw out. With every 
rise of the mercury in the College club, the inhabitants of that som- 
ber den bestir themselves, yawn and brush off a few cobwebs ac- 
cumulated during the winter. We suspect that even the most dense- 
ly-frozen of the whole bunch will in the course of a week or so un- 
lifber themselves to the extent of “sluffing’ devotional for a stroll 
on Temple hill. Accepting the principles set forth by Dr. Bancroft 
in his second lecture, let us hope that such a stroll will not include 
a stop-off at the “Spoon holder.” 


An @bersight 


That athletics still comes in for “the lion's share” of our inter- 
est. was strikingly evident Saturday night. February 20th, that nect- 
able evening when the Saints journeyed south to take our scalps— 
and went home with a questionable victory. But we are not cry- 
ing over “spilt milk.” Such a performance is, to say the least, a 
waste of energy. We simply recall that evening for the purpose of 
unearthing a moral. or something closely resembling one. It is this: 
While we were hanging around the gym, wondering how it had all 
happened, with that characteristic funeral-expression on our faces 
that always accompanies defeat, it never for a second occurred to 
anyone that we had that very evening won out in a contest equally 
important to the one we lost. Of course, everyone had already 


heard that we won the debate—the yell bunch gave nine “rahs” and 
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some one, perhaps, made the dry remark, “I knew we'd get that— 
they were easy,” and it was al! over. 

This incident suggests the story of the old Persian who un- 
wittingly possessing a mine of diamonds, sells his land and spends 
the rest of his life searching for that which lay at his door. By no 
means would we care to lower athletics from its present high posi- 
tion as a student activity, but we believe it possible to raise debating 
and other branches of intellectual effort to the same plane. It is a 
worthy ideal, but it will never be realized until something definite is 
accomplished as an incentive for activity along these lines. 


Our Yell Syuad 


Long after we have all forgotten the game of February 20th,’ 
the memory of Miner and his pennant girls will stick with us. 
To say that their work was creditable does not in any way describe 
it. It was unique.—more than that, it was artistic. But the best 
feature of all was the impression they made on our visiting friends. 
The girls deserve the highest praise for their excellent effort, and 
for the sacrifice that many of them made in “side-tracking” their 
escorts to stay with the bunch. The boys, too, deserve honorable 
mention in this connection. “Y. Y.” never sounded better to us 
since the days of Ebenezer. Long live the vell bunch! 


Surivtivs 
La Junta 


True to our expectations of the beginning of the year, we are 
doing things, and winning honors for our school and our society. 

- Since some of our old members have withdrawn from our 
ranks, we are filling their places with ambitious men, who prom- 
ise te do the society credit. 

Four of the six medals awarded each year for oratory and de- 
bate, have already been won by members of the La Junta society. 
Three of the four, “Kirkham” medals awarded to those who make 
the Inte-Collegiate debating teams, were won by Rose, Maeser and 
Schwender; the “Barton and Blake” medal for the best “Wash- 
ington oration,’ won by Martin. 

Judging from this, can we not expect the “Jex’’ medal for the 
annual oratorical contest?” 

With Rose as champion, we easily won the debate from the 
B. Y.C. Maeser and Schwencke carried the victorious Eagles home 
to us from the A. C. U. 3 


Athene 


“What has become of the Athene?” asked a sarcastic observer, 
smiling as if he had made a point. Do not fear as to the existence of 
this society. The fact that recently it has failed to put in an ap- 
pearance in the White and Blue columns, does not mean that we are 
not still dealing in skillful and vigorous argument. 

With our new president, H. S. Reid; vice president, D. R. Mitch- 
ell; sensor, Charles Redd, and G. G. Meldrum, secretary and treas- 
urer, we feel sure of accomplishing a great deal during this semes- 
ter. The question: ‘Resolved: That Private Corporations Should 
Continue to Own and Operate the Railroads of the United States,” 
was the subjec tof our last debate. Messrs. Carrol and Esplin rep- 
resented the affirmative side in a style hardly met by their worthy 
opponents, Messrs. Reid and Gurber. 

We aim at efficiency in debating. Nine rahs for Rose and Mc- 


Mullin! 
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Engineers 


The Engineer held their regular meeting Thursday, lebruary 
17th. Mr. Hugh Holdaway gave an excellent report on ‘Current 
Events in the Engineering World.” His cicussion on “Production 
of Music by Combinations of Alternating Currents of Different 
Frequencies,” was one of the most interesting given this year. Clar- 
ence Jacobs commented on this subject and explained the mathe- 
matical method of combining a series of simple periodic currents to 
obtain any required curve. Reference was made to the latter's pre- 
vious discussion of the “Application of Fourrier’s Seriers to En- 
gineering Problems.” 


Masterbuildiers 


The painting of George Washington used in College Hall on 
Washington's birthday was done by James W. Johnson, a student 
of the Art Department. Mr. Johnson is preparing to be a teacher 
of art. 

Orson Campbell, Cornelius Salisbury and Joseph Russon are 
meeting with much success in eastern colleges. Brother Campbell 
is making good in portrait painting and jandscape painting in oil. 
Russon will be heard from, because he has the possibilities of suc- 
cess to a marked degree. 

Cornelius Salisbury has finished a course at Pratt Institute, 
and has been awarded a position in the Balentine Scenic Studios, 
of New York City. 

Our students get along well in the eastern art schools, because 
they have a thorough preparation here before they go. QOur Art 
Department is doing the kind of work that is recognized in the 
best schools of the country. 


Intercollegiate 


The progressive nnheritance tax question was debated in the 
annual try-out for the Borah prize in the University of Idaho on 
February 13th, the negative getting the decision. The affarmative 
team is to debate Oregon in the regular annual contest and the men 
of the negative are to meet the team from the University of Wash- 
ington. The Idaho team is exceptionally strong this year. 


The editcr of the Argonaut, University of Idaho, offers a week- 
ly prize for “nonsense” poems. We think this a very unwise thing 
to do at this season of the year, and trust the literary editor will not 
get a case of nervous prostration from the resulting flood. 


The University of Washington has also adopted the method of 
enforced subscription to the College publication, and athletic con- 
tests. It must be a good scheme, as we understand it is working suc- 


cessfully at the U. A. C. 


“The Big Triangular” debates, between Harvard, Yale and 
Princeton, will be held on March 29th. The question is: “Resolved, 
That ail corporations engaged in interstate commerce should be com- 
pelled to take out a federal charter. 


The “flunks” are rather numerous this year, if one may judge 
irom reports. At Cornell over a hundred and fifty received the sug- 
gestions that their sphere of activity was not to be the class-room 
in the future. Js the work getting harder, or is intellectuality on 
the decline? 


Stanford has its share of those whose gray-matter is of the 
light weight class. Ninety-one have received the official ax where 
their collars fit. Pretty good for one semester. 
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Prof. Hancock of Purdue has found that a flat spot 2.5 inches 
long on a wheel .33 inches in diameter under a load of three tons 
will, when traveling at 30 miles per hour, strike the rail with a 
force of more than 1.000 foot pounds. Wearing off less than 0.05 
inches of metal would produce such a flat spot. 


University of North Dakota asks for $77,500 to equip a depart- 
ment for mechanical and electrical engineering, to remove power 
plant and various other improvements. 


Several hundred students in the University of Missouri have 
been put on probation for going home for the Christmas holidays 
before it was officially announced by the president. They have been 
warned that one more unexplained absence wil! result in suspension. 

Purdue University is to have a new gymnasium building that 
will contain a track fourteen laps in length. 


U. A. C. basketball team had a very successful(?) trip. The 
U. of U.. summed them to the time ‘of 33 to 13. Next the Saimts 
showed them how to roll up a score of 40 tol9. Last, but not least, 
our own boys topped the thing off with a score of 35 to 11. No dan- 
ger of swelled heads on that team. 

An exchange says: “The Cosmopolitan club at the University 
of Illinois recently held a mass meeting to stir up interest in favor of 
the Russian refugee, Rudowitz, who was at Chicago awaiting the 
decision of Secretary Root as to whether or not he should be sent 
back to Russia. A petition was sent by the club to Roosevelt and 
Root, asking them to interfere in behalf of the refugee. The 
students from Russia, Turkey and Persia feared for their own free- 
dom should such a precedent be established.” 


— 


Michigan and Minnesota have signed a two-year contract in 
football. Each school regards it as a most fortunate stroke. One, 
because it affords a chance to whip its rival; the other because it will 
be a means of getting back into the athletic conference. 
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PROVO, Da Ari. 


GOLDEN MOMENTS 


are always lost, unless you have the energy to save them. 
With all the flashy advertisements that the expert ad. writer 
can put up, and all the advantages and privileges that can be 
offered you by the sound business principles of an old estab- 
lished real estate office, you will never own a home at Provo 
unless you have the ambition yourself to be a home-owner. 


HUNDREDS 


of people have bought homes from us and paid for them on 
easy monthly installments. Just as easy as paying rent on> 
some other man’s house, and much nicer. 


All kinds of farm and city property for sale. 
Business opportunities. Money to loan. 


Both Phones 108 W. Th RAY & GO. 


Passing Elents 


Heber J. Grant was with us on the 14th of February. He occu- 
pied the theology hour with practical religion on temperance. He 
refuted the argument that there is more liquor sold in prohibition 
towns and states than in license states. Submitted figures to prove 
his statements. He contended that only 5 per cent of the corn 
crop of the country goes to the liquor interests. 

Taking up the petitions presented to the legislature against pro- 
nibition, the speaker contended that the business interests would 
not suffer rnaterially from prohibition—except liquor business; if it 
did suffer one-third, that was nothing to the suffering of thousands 
of men, women and children, caused by that blighting curse of la- 
bor, intemperance. He read messages from the governors of Geor- 
giz, Kansas and other prohibition states, declaring that legiti- 
mate business prosper under prohibition. 

Replying to the charges that he was agitating the movement 
for political reasons, Mr. Grant contende? that he had never been 
in politics, that he was not in politics, and would never be in poli- 
tics. “Politics,” said the speaker, “is like measles. If it comes 
out, it is relatively harmless, but if it turns in on a fellow his skin be- 
comes yellow and he can't see straight.” The legislature, who op- 
posed prohibition, probably had a bad case that had “turned in” on 
them. Predicting that the opponents of the Cannon bill would ride 
in another band-wagon two vears hence, he concluded with a stirring 
appeal to defeat such men in the primaries and conventions, lest they 
be placed on some ticket. Filled with the vigor and fire character- 
istic of the speaker, it was a soul-thrilling appeal for the cause of 
humanity. 


The student body exercises on Washington’s birthday were 
“up to the scratch” of the most exacting. The singing was of the 
usual high standard. Mr. Call touchingly sang “The Sword of 
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Bunker Hill.’ There were three contestants for the “Barton and 
Blake medal’ —Milan R. Straw, Thomas L. Martin and E. M. Kelly. 
Each speech lasted twenty minutes. The judges were Prof. Os- 
mond, Prof. Jensen and Miss Adams, representing the departments 
of English, History and Elocution. The decision was given to Mr. 
Martin, who took for his subject, “The Moral Character of Wash- 
ington.” All the orators acquitted themselves admirably. 


Br. Bancroft Lectures 


Dr. George Gilbert Bancroft gave three lectures in College 
hall, February 18th, 19th and 21st. His first lecture was entitled, 
“Hoodoos.” The lecturer explained many of the phenomena of mod- 
ern spiritualism by the theory of mind duality. We have two 
minds, related, yet acting independently. The objective mind 
serves us in wakeful moments; the subjective is active during un- 
consciousness. It can project itself from the body, perceive what is 
taking place, and report the same to the objective mind. In this 
way he accounted for premonitions, warnings, visions, etc. Dr. Ban- 
croft lays claim to an extensive investigation under the most rigid 
test conditions of spiritualistic phenomena, and to have arrived at 
this conclusions through careful experimentation. 


Whether we agree or not, we must admit that the subject was 
well handled. Dr. Bancroft’s manner is frank and open; his lang- 
uage blunt and convincing. His illustrations are always apt, vivid, 
ad taken from the marvelous in real life. If we grant the speakers 
viewpoint, we are almost forced to accept his conclusions. 


The second lecture, “When, How and Whom to Love,” drew a 
large and attentive audience. After a few preliminaries, readings 
and musical numbers, to put the audience “en rapport’ with his 
subject, he lounged forth with a vehemence that told more plain- 
ly than words, that the speaker knew what he was talking about. 
Taking up the pleasing subject of love, he gave many practical sug- 
gestions to the world; the middleaged and the young, the married 
and the. free, 


e 
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Premature marriages, encouragement in love-making of chil- 
ilren, ete., were vigorously arraigned by the speaker. ‘‘Puppy love 
is the stuff with which the divorce mill is daily fed,” he declared. 
In his fearless condemnation of these evils, Dr. Bancroft showed 
himself to be a true supporter of the American home. Whether the 
lovelorn follow his advice or not, it is certain that the world would 
be better if it contained mere men of Dr. Bancroft’s type. 

Dr. Baneroft’s special lecture Sunday afternoon in College hall, 
drew an audience of a thousand men. It was unquestionably one 
of the best appeals ever made to the men of this section of country. 
The truth was most plainly put, denunciations of sin fearlessly 
made; the arraignment of many customs and institutions of civil- 
ized life sensible; simple, straightforward talk to men who have not 
yet learned to live the higher life of men—these characteristics of 
the doctor’s }ecture mark Mr. Bancroft as a vigorous, fearless advo- 
cate of needed civic and individual reform. Hundreds of his audi- 
tors will welcome his reappearance on the platform in Provo. 


In Thursday, the 18th, Prof. J. E. Hickman, principal of the 
Murdock academy at Beaver. and Superintendent Cummings visited 
the university and spoke at devotional. In Tuesday, 23rd, ex- 
President Benjamin Cluff visited the school. We were pleased to see 
him in our midst, as it called up pleasant memories of by-gone days. 

Tne music school has a new organ of high-grade for choral 
purposes. 


Prof. Walter Clug has severed his connection with the school. 
We are sorry to lose him, but wish him success in his new field 
of labor. 


The banking offices in the Commercial School are crowded to 
their utmost capacity. New offices for banking and other practical 
work are to be installed to accommodate the increased number of 
students. 


THE WHITE AND BLUE 


Che Iny of Learning 


To class we go with usual vim, 
Our minds to fill e’en to the brim; 
For knowledge is a tempting cup, 
Drink deep—for poison’s in the sup. 


We hear, we think, we feel, we know! 
A new truth’s ours to keep—or sow: 
Possessing it is such a jov, 

But giving’s worthy an envoy. 


Ah, biessed gift that God has given— 
A mind to grasp. Be it ne’er riven! 
And we will strive our part to do 

In sowing seels of truth anew. 
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On the evening of February 20th was held our annual de- 
bate with the B. Y. college of Logan, resulting, as usual, in a vic- 
tory for B. Y. U. We had the affrmative side of the question. 
Resolved, That the action of congress in refusing to adopt Presi- 
dent Roosevelt’s naval policy was against the best interests of 
the country. Our boys had an air of confidence that was based upon 
a mastery of the subject. The weakness of the visiting team 
seemed to lie in their unability to answer a line of argument that 


did not come within the compass of their prearranged objections. 
Prof. Milton Bennion of the U. of U., judged the contest. 


Lemons and Chestnuts 


Judging from the number of “lemons” coming our way, this de 
partment is “eminently” successful. 

Even if they are good for nothing else, the college and “ 09's” 
are “great” at “making the wool fly.” 


“What’s that? Professor Van Burer chasing Miss Chipman 
down the aisle with a chair? I don't believe it!” 
“Oh, the chair was for her to sit down on.” 


“Politics is about the stinkingist kind of ‘tics’ I know of.”—- 
Bro. Grant. 


Two boys from the same town were watching the game in the 
Sym. 

“Why, there’s ‘Maw’ up there!” 

“When did she come?” 

Prof. Jensen (in ancient history): “Name one of the rights of 
a Roman citizen.” | 

Sam Raile: ‘Freedom of the press.” 


Dr. Peterson (on heredity” )—“If a man remains a bachelor 
through life, what characteristics will his children inherit?” 


Two students disagreed on certain phenomena of water pres- 
sure and finally one of them asserted: “See here, Craven, just be- 
cause you have ‘water on the brain’ you needn't pose as a hydraulic 
engineer.’ . 

We're always willing to spend a few minutes listening to such 
speakers as Presidents Cummings, Hickman and ex-President Cluff. 
Come again, gentlemen. 
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Prof. Barker (after describing ancient German castle)—‘‘What 
do you suppose it is used for now?” 
Hinckley—"‘A brewery.” 


Condescension. 
J. Robt. R.—(aiter a lengthy discussion on eternal life)—“I 
think I can agree with Christ on that point.” 


Prof. Ilomer: “Say, Riddle, I have an absent mark against you 
for last Friday. Were vou here?” 

Riddle: “Yes, that’s the day Mrs. Homer taught us. When 
she called my name I answered ‘Present, and some _ fellow 
caughed. She looked around the room and I answered ‘Present’ and 
the fellow coughed again.” 


sro. Grant’s analogy between “politics” and “measles” was es- 
pecially apt. 


Weakness in Specialization. 


Andrew T.—after a five-minute attempt to scratch it out of that 
spot in his cranium behind his left ear): “Say, fellows, how do you 
spel! ‘which’ ?” 


McKell (in-law) : “When a girl steals a boy’s heart, is she guilty 
of larceny?” 

Judge Booth: “Yes, and the usual penalty is ltfe imprison- 
ment’’— for the boy. 


Inaccurate. 
A student and his friend from the L. D. S. were passing the elo- 
cution room: ‘What ho, fool,” came from within. 
“What's that?” queried the Saint. 
“Just Berg talking to himself.” 


Haws (in trig.) —“Oh, you mean the circumference in pies, do 
we bat 
vou! 
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In spite of the convicting evidence noted in the last issue, Miss 
Wilkins asserts that she had no intention of “leading Carroll astray.” 


Prof. Keeler—(watchine him entering melee )—‘Isn’t it barbar- 
fan) > 
ous?” 


Prof. Hinckley: “I should smile it is barbarous..” 


Roll call in commercial arithmetic. ‘‘Hales, Hearts, Loose, 
Money.” 


After a discussion of the Celtic and Teutonic races, Prof. 
Jensen asked: “Now, what are the two most important stocks of 
the human race?” 

“The horse and the cow.” 


Snell—(in White and Blue office)—“The last paper isn't out, 
is. it? 


“That’s a stunner !”—Prof. Andelin. 


At yell practice the pianist played “Yankee Doodle.” 
Craven (disgustedly).— ‘Why in the devil do they want a Sun- 
day School tune here?” 


Man is made of dust; along comes the watering cart of fate 
and his name is mud.—Ex. 


“I’m not a very fluential reader.”—Holdaway. 


Prof. Jensen's class in Transportation promises to solve the “rail- 
road rates” and “shipping subsidy” questions by spring, while Prof. 
Swensen is leading a class thru the Civil War with a view to re- 
constructing the Union. 


Athletics 
£.O.5. ts. BUA. 


On Saturday, February 20th, was witnessed the fastest and 
mest exciting basketball game of the season, which resulted in a vic- 
tory for the L. D. S. by a score of 32 to 26. Although disappointed 
at the outcome, we have not lost confidence in our boys. They, ob- 
viously, had a “bad day” as evervbody sometimes experiences. Es- 
pecially is this true of Meldrum at the foul line. He, however, did 
some excellent field throwing in the last half. 

\Ve don’t wish the statement, “It can be safely said that the 
B. Y. U. basketball team was defeated Saturday by Referee Pink- 
ney.’ which appeared in one of our local papers, to be taken as the 
general sentiment. We were defeated and believe in taking it in a 
sportsmanlike manner. 

L.. D. S., we congratulate you on your newly-won honors. 

To that “saint” with a big voice, who with some others, deliber- 
ately took the reserved seats of some of our old patrons and de- 
fed us to put them out, we should like to suggest that ““A loud bark 
isn't always the sign of a big dog.”’ Also, that while long ears signify 
stubbornness, they do not denote strength, so we should have had 
no trouble had we decided to handle you. For such as you we 
are sorry. Do you think that’s a good example to set for your stu- 
dents? 


If the present good weather continues the track squad will be 
out in dead earnest before long, training for the coming athletic 
season. Much interest is taken in the track athletics, which will un- 
doubtedly result in one of the ablest track teams known to our 
school. Many of the old men are back, and much promising ma- 
terial is at hand. Baseball, too, will soon be in full swing. Law- 
rence Epperson has been appointed manager of that sport. 


We notice by the Herald that Coach Maddock is preparing his 
wrestling squad. This sounds good. We had almost begun to 
doubt whether there would be any inter-collegiate wrestling at all. 
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After a long string of victories, mixed with but very few de- 
feats, the Oregons went down before our boys on the evening of 
February 22 by a score of 26 to 24. The last part of the game was 

», - a 
a very exciting one, time being called with a tie score of 23. Our 
boys “gingered up” and Oregon, with much stubbornness “23ed.” 


The university circus was a great feature. Such a display ot 
clowns, “Happy Hooligans,” dudes and other (newly sheared) ant- 
mals is seldom seen. 

The acrobatism of the clowns and others was much appre- 
ciated by the enthusiastic crowd, but boys, the girls seemed to take 
the shine off you. Did you notice how they kept trme? Dont you 


think some of vou could profit by the pattern they set? 


The yell-bunch is to be congratulated on its excellent wor’ the 
night of our game with the L. D. S. Never before in the history 


s 


of our school has there been such a “swell” display of yells, songs, 
pennants and—girls. Miner. your loss seems fo have turned out 


to be a gain. 


February 19th our second team beat Nephi by a score of 25 io 
to 13, which, of course, wasn't out of the ordinary, for in two vears’ 
playing they haven't been defeated once. How's that for a record? 


We would suggest to Lehi High School that when they pub- 
lish the results of their basket ball games that they don't try to 
blind people by making loose statements. The first game they ha 
listed as Lehi vs. B. Y. U. was merely a game with a few of our 
first and second year boys. Not one of our men who played that 
night was in either our first or second team. 

The game here on. Feb. 12; which they called Leni yoo ny. 
U. team, was played by our second team. 
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Our trip to Logan was certainly one of victory in basket ball 
and one of rich but common experience (in Logan) socially. The 
game with the U. A. C. resulted in a victory for us by a score of 
37 to 13. The first half of the game was played by our second 
team, who ran the score 9 to 5 in our favor. The best of feelings 
prevailed, and our boys were treated royally. 

But what about the following night at the B. Y. C.? The 
“boot was on the other leg’—-we do not mean in the basket ball. 
The game resulting in a score of 37 to 27 in our favor, was a very 
tight one—for the B Y. C. We plainly demonstrated to the Crim- 
sons that we were too much for them, and they took it in the same 
old way. We would suggest, B. Y. C., that when you are defeated 
fairly, take it like men. Luckily you couldn't to the referee this 
time blame your defeat. His work was the best that has yet been 
done in our state in such a game. 


This summer at Seattle, a national athletic meet, open only to 
college men, will be held. The time set will be early in the summer 
at a tim most convenient for a majority of the competitors. The 
Athletic committee, consisting of men prominent in the University 
of Washington and Seattle, is desirous of hearing as soon as pos- 
sible, from all those interested, in order to arrange dates which shall 
interfere the least with the proposed summer plans of the students. 

The athletic contests already arranged assure the success of the 
undertaking, and, viewed from the standpoint of the competitor, the 
contests offer a wonderful opportunity, both for winning prizes and 
seeing the Alaska-Yukon-Pacific exposition under the auspices of 
which the events will be held. Athletes at the University are already 
in training for the meets and expect to win their share 1n the con- 
tents. 

The first meet will probably be held in June, but more definite 
dates cannot be announced until more of the athletes are heard from 
and the time most suitable to the majority is determined. 


Exchanges 


While not large in point of numbers, the quality of the ex- 
changes this month is high. Prominently good is the Evening 
School Voice. The spirit of the editorials is of a kind that is much 
needed. We should have fewer undesirable citizens if there were 
more such schools and papers. 


You can’t keep success away from the man who works and is 
on the level —FEx. 


Last issue of the Gold and Blue was snappy. The tone of it, 
however, would be improved by the elimination of some of the nu- 
merous phrases which have a slangy flavor. 


The Liahona contains numerous articles well worth reading and 
considering. 

Why doesn't Silver and Gold ever change its cover design? 
The sheet could be made brighter by a “little nonsense now and 
then” to counterbalance the numerous heavy articles. 


“What Shall We Study.” in the Crimson, should be read by 
everyone. It is a collection of interesting thoughts well written. 


The stories in the Acorn lack originaiity. Thev are too much 
after the “type-form.”” So many locals make the issue monotonous. 


Bill—*‘Say, Phil, that’s great about Lot’s wife turning to salt.” 
Phil—*Oh, that’s nothing. I was walking down the street the 
other day. I passed a couple of pretty girls, and turned to rubber.”— 


Ex. 
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The February number of the \Western Monthly is at hana. It 
is a Utah magazine for Utah people and is well worth the support 
of all. Good stories and descriptions of things western make a very 
readable publication. 


A beautiful little legend of Bridal Falls, which should interest 
Provo people especially, is a feature. In substance, it is as follows: 

The Utes had lived in peace for so long that no one, except the 
very oldest men had any recollection of what war was. 

Kenutka, the great chief of the Utes, had a daughter, Awasetta, 
who was in love with Wvyoakee, the son of another chief. They 
might not marry. however, until he had won a plume in battle. 

At last war came and Kenutka authorized Wyokee to lead the 
braves against the Piutes. Summer passed, but no news came 
from the departed braves. Rumors came of a great battle, but no 
runner came to verify the news. 

One day Ovasetta wandered far up the great canyon to see if 
her lover was returning. Climbing up on the mountainside to rest, 
she saw Wyokee. She ran to meet him, but when she got almost to 
him, she saw that he was a prisoner in the hands of the Piutes. 
It was too late to turn back, so she ran into his arms. 

A word between the lovers and away they sprang, their ene- 
mies in pursuit. Seeing there was no escape, Wyokee took his 
sweetheart in his arms and jumped off a cliff. A stream of wa- 
ter that had hitherto run past the place ran over its banks and 
flowed down in a beautiful white veil to cover the bodies of the lov- 
ers from the eyes of their foes. 


The cover-design of the Red and Black is the best we have seen 
for some time. The jokes, which are numerous, show quality. In 
ali, it is unsurpassed by any we have seen. 


The Weekly Chemawa American is a very creditable little publi- 
cation. While it shows lack of polish in some places, it is excellent 
in view of the fact that it is published by an Indian industrial 
school. 
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Student Rays is a credit to its publishers. Its policy deserves 
commendation. 


Persons who reside within frail houses of a vitreous nature 
should not resort to such precarious amusements as the ejecting 
of perfacious limestone of the palcoziac formations.—Ex. 

The Quarteriy Tattler has the best exchange column of any- 
one on the table. A number of lively, original stories help to make 
it interesting. 

Definition of a college publication: A paper where 1 per cent 
Ex. 


of the student body contribute and 99 per cent criticise. 


The Retort is the most thoroughly, alive paper on our exchange 
list. Its editorials are of the best. It has struck a happy medium 
in having its heavy pieces so well balanced by good bits of humor. 

Little Willie Rose 
Sat on a tack— 
Little Wille Rose.—Ex. 


Father (as he turns his son over his knee)—What have you 
stuffed in the seat of your pants? 
—A book called “Home Protection,”—Ex. 
A wealthy young man of Dakota 
Bought himself a car with a motah; 
But, just as foreboded, 
The darned thing exploded, 
Now the county is minus a voter. 


Student, U: ot N. DB: 


